THE YOUNG MELBOURNE
virile, tender nature went out to her; he fell irretriev-
ably in love. For the time being it had to be a hopeless
love. The social conventions of the day made it un-
thinkable that Lord Bessborough's only daughter
should throw herself away on a younger son of small
fortune. William was too unselfish and too sensible
to involve Caroline in the fruitless unhappiness that
must ensue from an attempt to combat universal
custom. Though he could not altogether conceal his
feelings, he never declared himself formally; and made
some ineffective efforts to fall in love with other people.
Caroline returned his passion, but oddly enough for
one of her character, she also submitted to convention.
Anyway, she told him, it would be a bad thing for
them to marry; she was too much of a fury. Could
not she, as an alternative, she suggested, accompany
him on circuit disguised as a clerk? Meanwhile other
young men, her cousins, Lord Althorp and Lord
Harrington, were paying court to her; it seemed prob-
able she would end by marrying one of them. For a
year or two her relations with William remained, out-
wardly at least, no more than a fashionable flirtation.
Peniston's death put the situation on a new footing.
Even now William was a less brilliant match than she
might have anticipated; at least till his father died. For
on his eldest son's death Lord Melbourne had, for the
only recorded time in his history, cut up f ough. The
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